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¢+ The gleaming of the fountalns—

;& = Oh, projse Him with thanksgiving!"
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HEN winter clothis the
farth in white,
When coldest
blowing, "
=~ When shovteat day brings
longest night,
When ley streama nre flowing—
hen in the rhelter of the womo
Weo know the Joy of Iiving,
And In the cheertul flirealde glow
Find vause for true thanksgiving,

winds, are

When apring returns with sweotest breath,
hen ‘I‘tﬂ_d;l nro gayly ainging, 1
en e prevalls whoere once was death,
Rellef and glodress bringing=—
Then in the leafing of the trees,
In verdure new and tender,
We sod the work of Providence,
And hearty pratse we rénder,

When summer’s dreamy days are ours,
And 0 the vales and mountaing
Wo view the heauty of the flowers,

Then from theglaty of the hills,
From splendors wide abouniing,

From all things warm and bright and fair
A call of pralso I8 sounding.

But ohlefly when the autumn comes,
With ull Its welght of treasure,

And rieh rewand of.care and toll
Iiestows In fullest mensure—

A myrind orchards, ficlds, and vines
Proclaim to all the Hving:

“A loving God supplies your neod;

~Mary Joanna Porter. in Harper'a Bazar,
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ES," sald Mrs. Gates, de-
cidedly, “I'm goin' to do
i itl"

& Her husband Jooked at
her transfixed with horror. “But lsten
to reason, Marthy,"” he said, pleadingly.
*“You mean all right enough, but it's
a turrible resky experiment. You'll
gpile the hull day for them and us too.”

“Jest wait and see, "Bijuh."

YA nice Thanksgivin' we'll hev!™
groaned Farmer Gates, “It's jest ree-
dikerlus the way ye're goin' tonet, I'll
go and tell Jane about it, and stop her
comin’," 1

“Now sce hiere, "Bijoh Gotes,” said Lils
wife, turning around upon him quickly.
“If there's any reedikerlusness about
this hull business, I reckon it'll all be
owin' to you. Here's June and John
Toberts hain't spoke to each other for
fifteen year—own brother and sister,
too—all on nceount of nothin', ns yo
might say., Bhe's livin’ on the old farm
£1l nlone with old Jghy, growin’ crank-
ier an’ bitterer ev'ry day. As fur him,
Le's-got o pretty little wife an’ baby, an'
yet I'll bet hig heart keeps n hankerin'
erter the sister that was alwug a mother
to him. An'lsay it's o shame, an' I'm
jest a goin' to bring "em together!"

Ho shook his head. *It con’t be done,
Marthy,” he said. “If you bring 'em
togethier in this house it'll make it on-
pleasant for ev'ry one. Desides, 1t'll bo
n queer Thanksgivin' for poor Tom and
Basy, fur we've alwuz had sech good
{olly times on this day. We'll all be
like chunks o' fce.”

Tom and Busy were ns blue ns their
father over their mother's declsion,
“Lots of fun we'll have,” compluined
Tom. “I don't see what mother ean
find in A 1 & Jane, a regular stralght-
laced old maid. Ier very looks would
turn sweet milk sour.”

*1 kno'v [ shall lnugh at her,” sald
Busy. “I do just love todosomethinga
little bit Improper, just to see how
ghocked she looks. She thinks I'm the
boldest, worst-mnnnered girl she ever
met, | know she does.  And she thinks
Tom's the sulkiest."

“Susy,” sald Tom, scornfully, “I do
wish you'd be o little more particulor
nbout your grammar, One would sup-
pose 1 wos the sulkiest girl she ever
met., Don't underrate my dignity any
more than necessary. It'll be erushed
enongh when Aunt Jane comes., Bhe
{sn't our aunt, cither—only our second
cousin, thank go#diness!”

“0Oh, mother,” tauntingly cried Susy,
“here's Tom talking about losing his
dignity beeause my grammar made him
out s girl, My goodness! Iréckon there
isn't nny such thing as a’gnity unless
it's connected with b-o-y, boy."

“Now do stop your quarreling," ex-
cloimed Mrs, Gates, “It's very strange
that you two can’t talk without saying
somethin’ hateful to each other. |
don't ses why yow can't behave aml
treat ench other politely as you do other
people’s brothers and sisters.”

“But Susy is so unladylike,” grum-
bled Tom.

“Aud Tom Issodignified,” sarcastical-
ly retorted Susy, ‘that even his own sls-
ter can't touch him with a ten-dfoot
pole!”

“Resides,” sald Mrs. Gates, severely,
“Aunt Jane's had enough to make her
stern and unloving. Bhe was a pretty
girl when llbrmotherdied and left John,
only three yours old. She was goin' to
be married, but gave that and every-
thing all up, to make n home for her
father and John. Then her father got
sick with old-fashioned consumption,
and for long, weary yearsshe took
caro of him and managed the farm, and
took cave of John, till her health give
out an’ her merves got all unstrung,
Then she grew awful fretty, an' ev'ry-
thing bothered her, An' John, he never
understood how it was. An'after their
futher died they had a few words, which
led 10 bigger ones, and John called her
o mean, hateful old maid, that the world
would be better off if she wus out of it,
and she retorted that that was all the
thanks she got for givin' up ev'rythin’
for him. So they parted. She give

it's 0 shome,”

“But how in the world, Marthy,” said
Mr, Gntes, “Kin you reconcile two peo-
ple il they won't be reconciled 7

“T'hat’s jest whot I'm goin' to try to
find ont, father,” said his wife, "I reely
don't know nothin' about it, but it does
weem 1o me as If they two eouldn't be in
the same house together, an’ at a
Thoanksgivin'  dinner, too, without
thinkin® of the past an' kinder meltin',
An’ there’s the baby, tool 1 &'pose it
will be kinder emburrassin® at fivst, but
i we use tact, nn® be reel keerful-—"

The unsuspecting brother and sister
both acespted their consin's urgent in-
vitation to spend Thankeglvin' with her
family. Poor 'Bijah’s heart misgove
lim more and more ss the time passed
on. He didn’t hove thoe heart to speak
his disecournging thoughts to  his
troubled wife, and he felt that it would
not be loyal to her to appear to blamo
ker to Tom and Susy, so he made o fre-
quent confidant of old Sorrel, the horse,
to whom he would shake his head and
syt 1 never looked for'ard with drend
to Thanksgivin' day before, Sorrel, an'
I hope 1 never willag'in™

On Thanksgiving eve,"Bijah Gates and
his wife were ot the depot to meet thelr
guests, The train from the east came
in und deposited John and his pretty
young wife, and his wonderful baby.
Then the traln puiled away westward.
"Bijuh placed the three newcomers on
the back seat, thén they waited a few
minutes before starting, ostensibly for
the purposé of talking. Then the train
from the west slid in.

Now Mrs, Gates' heart gave n great
jump, and "Bijah became very nervous
and uneasy. What would Jane say
when they brought her to the carringe,
and ghe saw who were there?

Mrs, Gates slipped oway to mect Jane,
“Thank heaven, it's too dark for her to
seel  Now if the train'll only start be-
fore she finds it outl Then she can't
do nothin', but come with us to-night;
anywny, ‘cause there isn't another train
till to-morrow morning."”

This train also pufled off. Mrs. Gotes
begun to feel a little shaky, as she es-

corted Jane to the earriage. Whal
would Jane and Jolin do?

“Wall, June," sald Mr. Gates, heartily;
“glud ye've come. Step right in on the
front seat with Marthy and me.” Then,
with a fast-beating heart, to let her
know who was in the back seat, he
ealled out: “Now, John, T'll take care
of June, nn' leave you to take care of
your wife an® baby."

They felt Jane suddenly start and
then grow rigid, and then felt more and"
more eure, os the miserable time passed
on, that she could never forgive them
for their good-intentioned deception.
She would not spenk one word on the
wiy home, but sat upright and motion-
less, The others talked to “keep up
appearnnces,” but a strange wall of jce
seemed to have frozen up between each
one there. »

Tom and Busy met them nt the door,
filled with mingled humor and appres
hension, They were too young and in-
experienced and thonghtless to fesl
the tragedy in the scene before them.
Their bright, inquisitive, laughing faces |
filled the lonely, middle-eged woman's
heart with new bitterness, Then, when
they entered the warm room, everybody
crowded around the baby and John's
pretiy young wife. They tried to ins
clude Aunt Jane In the brighiness, Lyt
she kept herself persistently aloof, She,
wouldn't even take off her hat and cloak,
not wait to warm her hands, but march-
ing straight up to Mrs. Gates, sald:
“Nay sha, please 1ell me which room I'n §
to aave.” She sdded, sternly: “I'H
never, never forgive you, Martha]
Gutes!” i

Poor Mrs, Gates showed her the room .
and left her. Then she went into the
kitchen. “Bijah was therealone. “Oh; |
Marthy, Marthy,” he said, I wuul:ln;éi
have had this happen for the world.”

“She's a-goin’ off on the six o'clodk’
train in the mornin’,” half sobbed his
wife, “an' she won't eat no supper nor
breakfnst, an' she says she'll never fops
give me. Oh, "Bijah, I @id it all for iYe
best! Burely, God’ll help us out. e
alwuz did before when we did the best
we could.”

1t was only about six o'clock In the
evening when they reached home from
the irain. The day had been very mild

John half of what the place was worth,
an’ he bought another in Stamford. An’
they've mever spoke sence. ButIknow |

she's most broke her heart over it, an’ I-ﬂt-me wind arors, and when John nnd

his wife went to bed their panes were
covered with n thick frost in spite of the
fire in the little stove, which on thix
night proved lundequate to keep the
layge room warm.

Johu, too, was considerably annoyed
at Martha Gotes' deception. e would
havy done anything to spare hin wife
the unplensantness of this ill-advised
Thanksgiving gathering,

“1 hope ma‘u satisfled now." sald Tom,
sulkily,ns he and hissistor were potting
ready o go to thelr rooms,

“8She probably is," tittered Susy.

“I think it's so silly for o girl tobe
giggling all the time,"” said Tom,

“And I think it's just delightful to
have a dear brother find so mueh fault
all the time," said Husy,

And even far into the night Mrs.Gatos
lay wakeful ond restless beside ler
sleoping husbung, ey strong, resolute
spirit wos completely humbled,  “0h,
dear Lord," she whispered, “T meant it
all for the best!  Aln't there no way to
bring ‘em together? Oh, make nway!™
At lnst o fecling of sweet pence stole
over hor troubled senses und she slept,

Bhe awoke very suddenly. Some one
was moving ahout in the kitehen, She
Lconld hear the stove covers rattling and
‘other sounds, then startled volees, 8She
lit o lamp, half dressed herself and en-
tered the kitchen. There were John
nnd his wife, nlso half dressod, trying to
give the baby o warm drink,

Everything was confusion for alittle
while, The only thing definitely known
and understood was that the buby was
dangerously ill.

Then 'Bijah was nroused and started
off posthuste for the doctor. In tis
meantime the baby grew less nnd loss
able to breathe.

The young mother was crying pit-
cougly a8 she held the buby to her
breast, John walked nbout the kitehen
in a perfectly frenzied condition and
Marthn looked on helplessly.

Suddenly o gaunt, stiff form appeared
in the doorway. ItwasJane.

“Don't any of you people know any-
thing?" she exclalmed, vigorously.
“That child's got the membrancous

"IHAT CHILD HAS GOT THE MEMBRANOUS CROUP.”

| eroup, Give him to me thisminute, I
saved a baby's life onee before the doe-
tor came, and [ reckon I can do itagnin.
Martha, I want steam,  Set the kettles
on boiling and give mo steam,"”

How she did fly around! Shemaden
little bed some way and raised over ita
blanket tent. Then under cover oY the
‘blanket she slipped the spout of the tea-
kettle, meanwhile ordering them 1o
place the baby in the bed. Very soun
the little tent wos filled with warm,
molst air, and a hot poultice wus
placed on the child’s throat, When the
doctorcame the little one was breathing
casily. Jane told him what had been
the condition of the child and just what
she had done and he said, very emphat-
feally and respectfully:  “Madain, you
have undoubtedly saved the child's life.
I should have come too late,"

Heo remained a short time, then left,
and there was o deep silence amid the
little company. The pretty young
mother went up to the stern, lonely old
mald, put her arms around her neck and
sobbed on her breast.  “Jane,” she sald,
"dear gister Jane!”

And John? John was crying like a
big baby, and Martha's eyes shone, and
Muartha's lips sald:  “Oh, Lord, I thank
thee! "—Rodney Blake, in Ameriean Ag-
riculturist,

Why Happlous Was Thankful.
“Well, Cynicus, Thanksgiving day
is almost upon us," said Happieus.
“Yes, T've emiployed a detective,”
said Cynicus,
“What for?"
“He's looking about to find what 1
can be thankful for.”
“Pooh! You are alive, aren't you?”
“Yes; but—ali—do you thiuk the pro-
dongation of misery is a good thing?"
“For misery—yes. As for me, I am
thankful—very thankful that you are
spured.”
ll“'h.‘-‘ pnr?ﬂ
“Becanse you are an object lession to
w1 oawm thankful beeanse Tm not
PR Yon s | g
And Cynicus had really nothing to
say.—Harper's Razar.
Bamothing to Be Thankful For.
If you have nothing else to be thank

and the heavy snow of the day before
had rapidly disappeared in the woarm
suashine. Suddenly, however, a keen,

ful for on Thanksgiving day, you can
at least be thankful that you are not a
turkey.—Atchison Globe,

TRIED TO PLEASE EVERYBODY.,

Why the Dleyele Glrl Was a Welrd and
Wuzsy Spectacie,

She was probably the weirdest-ooks
ing spectacle ever ceen on Manhattan
Island. Ehe came down the steps of
her remots llerlem home und eons
fronted her family on the fi* 1t ateps,
Two bieyoles of the masculine and
feminine gonder respectively stood ot
tho bottom o the steps, end o masen-
line bieyelist lounged sgainst the rail.

“Why, Maudel" exclalmed the np-
parition's mother, “What have you
on your hend, ehild?”

It was quite evident that Maude had
on & big binelk chip hot trimmed with
pluk roses and black ehlffon,

My pgorden-purty  hat,”  replied
Muaude, eomposgedly. *“You koow thot
the lust time I rode papa objected Lo
my cap. [le said there was no reason
why 1 should make myself more
hideous than natore bad futended me
to be, and added that this was n bes
coming picce of hendgenr.”

“Pat—Mande!” eried her eldest sls-
ter, “you have forgotten your skirt,"

“Oh, no, I haveu't," snid Mande. *I
nm wenring block satin bloomers be-
cause Clanuwde declared that po woman
who wore 4 skirt eould ever look at
ense on her wheel, Bo T have simply
left it off.”

YWill yon be kind enough to explinin

why you are wearing sille stocklngs |

and  strapped
Maunde's futher.

“Certuinly, sir," replied the young
woman. “Mamma says that it breaks
her heart Lo see me with hideons bicy-
ele shoes and masculine-looking galt-
ers on. And I don't wish to break her
henrt."

“Why are you wenring that heavy
Norfolle jucket nnd a stunding collur
this warm night?" demanded Muude's
brother.

*“Lecapse slstor has assured me that
she loves to see me look trim nnd trig,
and has added that I look telm in noths
ing else.

“Well, excloimed her nggrieved
mother, “you surely can't actuse any
of usof :l.hhing you to add the finish-
ingr toneh to your ridienlons get-up by
wearfng that gold chnin and heart
shaped locket.”

*“No, none of you. Bat Charles"—
looking ot the waiting bieyelist—
“hegged me nlways, to wear ite Now,
hore I am, dressed according to sugs
gestions from you all.  Are you satis-
fled? Do you llke it? Or will you lat

slippers?’  demanded

me dress to suit myself in the future?” |
“Go dress yourself properly Maude,” |

said her mother.

“Yes, gol" shonted
family.

And ten minutes lnler o neat firure
fn brown eap, skirt and guiters und a
pink shirt waist, rolle merrily off on
her whesl.—N. Y, World.

the repentant

BAIRD'S TAPIR.

A Comman Enough Anlmal Thit Oan Not
e Seen In Any Collsotion.

Still lass known in this country, and
never soen, elther -in menngeries or
museums, are the two specics of taplr
found in Central America. The sleck,
plump-bodied, chm':rl;;tc-hrm\“:k tapir
of South America we do see ogeasionul-
1y, both alive and dead, bnt it ’ﬂlll'ir'-i's
tapir there is not even one adult stuffed
gpecimen in existence, either in this
country or in Europe. A few skulls
and skeletons and two or three muti-
lated and unmonntable skins are posi-
tively all the world posseascs in repre-
sentation of ths specles, nnd, what
is stlll worse, no naturallst has yet
had an opportunity to even write
description of the full-grown snimall
The young animal is known to be of &
veddish-birown ocolor, muarked with ir
regular white spots and stripes,

Our universal poverty in specimens
of the tapir named in honor of Prof.
Baird is uot due to the extremas rarity
of the nalmal, but rather toa lnck of
enterprise on the part of the intelli-
gent white men who from time to time
have had it in thelr power to procure
snd to preserve specimens. The ani-
mul I8 twell known in Pannma, Costa
Rica, Nicaraguns, Honduras and south-
ern Mexleo.

Although tapirs are usually found
nlong sinall and well-shaded rivers
in the hot Jlowlands of the
tropies, they ure frequently found on
forest-cotered mountaing us well,  Tir
Frantziv ; Informs us thoat the Costn
Riea Baltd’s tapir is found both In the
lowlands and on the highest mountain
ranges. Ie says also that “itis much
hunted, for its flesh is very delicate}
the baelewoodsmen salt it, or dry it in
the air, and thus provide themselves
with large stores.
very useful. * * * Tuapirs are very
fond of salt-licks which nre formed in
the neighborbood of the numerouns
mineral springs by the evaporation of
the saline witer. Here they are either
shot with bullets on moonlight nights,
or are hunted down with dogs, and

killed with spears."—W. I. Hornaday, |

in St. Nicholas.

Tho Pacifie Slope Still Has Gold.
-
Out on the Paelfic slope the old min-

Ing experts and some whoare not such |

veterans, but, nevertheless, know =a
great deal nbout the mineral riches of
thut section, are filled with dlagnst
when they sée the world, Amerlea ex-
cepted, going crazy over the gold
flelds of south Afrien, while the de-
posits of that metal between Mexico
and Alaska go ocomparatively  un-
heeded by capitalists. Both in Cali-
fornia and in British Columbia there
are plenty of men wno insist that after
the boom in south Afrien shall have
burst and the west Australin excite-

mer* ‘all have died ont the world
wi’" _.ne back to the Paeifio slope of
No 1 Amerien for Its beat and surest

supp. of the preclous metal, which
was never more esgerly sought than
it is now.—Cleveland Leader.

A Territve Warnimng.

Visitor {in insane ward}—And I sup-
pose the fellow fishing in the tub of
water thinks he Is Simple Simon?

Warden—Not at all. He's the ha-
wmorist who first iavented the joke
about the little boy who went fishing

apd didn't cateh anythiog vntil he got |

home. —Philadelphia Racord,

Its thick hide is |

PITH AND POINT.

I
==*'¥ou say that horso lsn't afrald ot
anything. Can my wife drive him®™
"I don't know, sir. T've never seem
your wife."—Life. :
—1le (comlng out of the warm then-
ter)—"You look like a brofled lobster™
She—*"Waell, 1 just feel like something
to eal.”"—Youkers Statesman.
—*“Fruulein, for months 1 have car-
ried this thought in my head.” *Oh,
the poor thought must be lonesome to
bo entirely without company."—Flle-
gonde Blaetter,
~He—"Why shouldn't I be happy? 1
love you, and you know all the world
loves n lover,” Bhe (in alarm)—"DBut
then, suppose you should return it"—
Boston T'ranseript
—*"Never,” began the philospphical
drummer, ''neveér marry n woman with
n square, protrudiog chin® I never
do," snid the Jruthmer from Chicago.
Indinnapolis Journal :
—Ho usod Lo say, “WII you be miner,
No more the style endures,
Of woman "now." still divioe,
Ho nsks, "“Can I bo yours?"
—Washington Star,
—Counsal for the Defendant (sar-
enstically)—""Yon're o niee fellow,
aren't you?" Witness for the Plaintift

not on wmy oath I'd gay the same of
you."—"Tit-Bits,

—"“"Polities,” ald the self-made man,
“always reminds me of something I
noticed when 1 set out’ in life as a
suflor.” “What was that?" “Thero's
po good -knowin' the ropes -unless
you've got o pull,"—Washington Star,

-7 deslire,” sald the selentist, “'to
| Inform mysell ng to the mean tempers,

ature of this region.” “Well," replied
| the nutive, ns he shoolk ¥hd rain off his

overcont, “you couldn’t have come in a
‘ better time. This is It."—Washington

Star,

‘ —Wiggles—*1 hear Bjenks has been
|

very {ll.  Is he out of danger yetf*

Wagples—'Well, he's convalescenty
| but he won't be out of danger until

that pretty nurse who has been taking
| eare of himhas gone sway,"—Somer-
ville Journal.

—Miss Watton—*'"That villain In
your story Is a perfect masterpiece
Where did you get the charseter?”
Novelist—*1 imagined a man possessed
of all the forms of wickedness which
my wife atteibutes to me when she Ia
angry."—Vogue. :

—“What's the matter, Rastus? You
look angry." I is, sub. I is. Dat
or'nary Col. Peppergrass done called
me a niggah, suh” “Well, Rastus,
what are you? "I isa niggah, suh,
an' dat’s whot done make me so mad,
sul."—Harper's Bozar,

—"“Fapn, I've got some mending for

youn to do. My rollerskates are
broken.” *“Well, put them awny till
morning, It's too lals to mend any-

thirg now” “Why, yon said this
morning that.it was never too late to
mend."—Harper's Round Table,
—The president of one of ourcols
leges nenr the beginning of the school
year, made this apnouncement at
evenmg prayers: *'Up to noon to-day
| gne hnndred and fifty-seven freshman

'}’ﬁ?ﬂ been admitted; the largest class

on record.” Then he read the chapter
! in Psalms beginning: “‘Lord, how are
they inereased that trouble mel"”
~Clinched It with Seripture.—A
minister who had not been pald his
salary according to contract, in ten-
| dering his resignation said: “‘Breth«
| ren, I have accepted a call ton better
| position—that of chaplain of the state
| penitentinry,” Theén he real the
| Seripture: T go to prepare o place
| for youn, that where L am there ye may
be also.”

THEY CALLED HIM VENUS,

A Funny Christening Incldent in wn Ene
glish Church.

Sometimes in English country par-
ishes, where the clergyman hps been

| neeustomed to have his own way, he
| protests rather vigorously if the name

proposed for a child nbont to be ehris-"

| tened does notsuit him, Occasionally,

however, he does so upon false prems

| ises,

The late Dean Burgon, when in a

| eurate in Berksbire, was requested by

u villuge couple to christen thewr boy

“Venus," or ns they ealled it *Vanuns."

| *Are you nware," he sald, “that you
|

are nsking something ridiculous as

well as excecdingly wicked? Do you
! suppose 1 am golog to give a Chris-
tlan child, 8 boy, the name of & woms
an in heathen mythology? How did
such n monstrous notion get into your
hends?” )

“Please, sir,” sald the father, “we
want him culled after his grandfa.
ther."

“'And do you mean to say his grand.
father was nnmed Venns?

“Yeu, sir; there he s, sir.”

A poor old man, looking very uns
like Venus, hobbled out of the ity
crowd,

“Do youn dare to say you wers chrise
tened Venus?' asked the Indignat
clergyman. '

“Well, no, sir," was Lhe respectful
answer; 1 wag christened Sylvanus,
but they always called ms Vanus"—
N. Y. Independent. -

Manufucture of Precions Stones
Bince sclende has demonstrated that
artificial rubles can be manfactured,
there is littls doubt that before long
dinmonds and other goms will also be
turned out from the laboratory. It
can scarcely be suid that made rubles
nre not genuine, as they differ in no
respeot of material or appearance from
the stones manufectured by nature,
but it Is declared possible to distine
guish them by menns of a miscroseope.
It Is & curious eaprice that will dis
card an article s spurious merely be-
cause It is turned out of the laboratery
of man instend of nature, especially
when there s no difference between

the two products.—N. Y. Ledger.

Winkers Suoceeded.

Binkera—Has Winkers succeeded in
teaohing his deughter Lo ride her new
bicyele yet?

Minkers—Yes, she ls ont riding now.

“Is Winkers with her?”
! *No, he's in # hospital"=N. Y.
! Weeoklr.

(cordinlly)—""1 am, sir; and if I were

WOMAN AND HOME.

DEALS IN LIVE STOCK.

Eansas Clty Glel Mosts with Sucesss in
the Commisalon Insluass,

The new woman has forcad herself
Inth alinost every position of uny note,
but the ides ~ta veal, lve woman go-
ing Into the . e stock commission busi-
ness Is novel, to say the least. This
wonderful womnn is Miss Jennio Good-
win, of Knnsas City. Sho I3 twonly-
four years old, and for six yenrs served
ns stenographer with o firm of live
stock commissioners.  Through her po-
sition’ she cume in constunt contact
with enstomers, and Became acquainted
with nearly all of the leading shippers
of the southwest, About two months

JENNIE M.

GOODWIN,

ago she first thonght of starting in
business, and decided that she could
succeed as well as many of the men
who went into the same work, who
wero possessed of no more good sense
or judgment than she herself claimoed.
She looked the fleld over thoroughly
and cacefully, weighing every sugges-
tion she could think of pro and con,
snd finally determined that she could
give ng good service ns anyone else,
asnd & few weeks ago opened her ofice
at the Kansas City stock yards. Sho
has been fortunate in securing a good
salesman, who has beon ot the yards
sinee 1872, the year after Miss Goodwin
was horn.  The hog man s also pn old
stock-yarder,
popular aboiut the exchange, and now
that she is making her own way in the
world finds that the number of friends
have ineressed wonderfully: She has
received propositions  from  several
wenlthy eattlemen to furnish the cap-
ftal: and incorporate & company, but
she prefers to keep on as at present,
She docs not care for partners and
wishes to keep the profits without di-
vislon, Miss Goodwin Is slight und not
over five feet three inches in height,
Her forehead is broad and high and
suggestive of intellectunlity. Her eyes,
which are dark and brilliant, are
shaded by henvy lashes, Mor chin is
firm and her mouth that of & womanly
woman, She is quick in thought and
speech and a good talleer.

SYSTEM IN HOUSEWORK,

A Good Thing Provided It Does Not De-
gonerato Into Tdolatry.
One must canfess to a fellow feeling

for the little girl who did not like to

visit where they always had times for
things, and yet that it is very desir-
able to hinve system in the houschold
goes  without sayiog. DBut no wise
housckeeper  will make systom o

. Moloch to which the comfort and eon-

venienee of the whale fiunily must be
sacrificed.

An experlenced housckeeper knows
that it is impossible to regulute hounse-
hold affnirs by a set of fixed rules
without serionsly Interfering with the
freodom and pleasure of home life.
The unexpected is nlwpys sure to hap-
pen, and & wise housewife will make
her system so flexible as to be able to
conform without serlous friction to the
unlooked-for emergencles of soclal 1ife,
and be propared for frequent interrup-
tions; ¢lse all the pleasure and sweets
ness of the little surprises of hamo and
soclul life are spoiled by our inability
to adapt ourselves to the exlgencies of
daily life, The ability of the house-
keeper to conform casily and cheerfrl-
1y to any little change in her honsehold
¥lan«1 goes far to mako or mar the com-

drt of the honsehold.

It isa hord lesson for o systemntio
hounsekeeper to learn, this setting aside
of ourown plans, and entering heart-
fly and choerfully into others that rise
up and confront ume; but it must of
necessity be learned i we desire to
make our home all that a trne hame
ghould be, and our howe life pleasant
and comfortable,

The wise housewife will make some
provision for the unexpected, and have
something in reserve for the require-
ments of hosplitality. It isalways well
to be forchunded with onr work, and
keep things done in advance as mueh
as possible; for nothing so tends to
make a housekeeper nervous and fret-
ful as an acénmulation of honseworlk
and unexpected Interruptions.

While no one need be thve slave of ays-
tem, a little wise forethought In pre-
paring for emergencles will often save
much care and perplexity. — Lizzie
Olark Mardy, in Good Housekeeping.

UDraping the Backs of Planos,

The upright plano is now placed uni-
versally, as it should be, with its back
to the room, instend of to the wall
The back of the instrument has there-
fore became an objective point for the
display of s rich or quaint piece of ene
broidery. A bit of 0ld Indian wool em-
broidery, a queer, brilliant-hued man-
darin robe, a plece of oriental satin em-
broidered in many hues, or almost any
pleturesque plece of worle, ean be util-
ized for this purpose. A very pretty
¢ffect may be obtained by selecting a
gatin in one of the leading tones of
color in the room, and embroidering it
with flowers in a free, sketchy way,
and then draping it gracefully over
the back of the plano, ruther than
hanging It stifily.

AxorueEr point to be remembered
concerning tablestoths ks the ironing,
The ordinary laundress is apt to malke o
eross fold, which mars the smoothness
of the linen. Direct her to fold the
cloth lengthiwise and then fold onoe

more only, also lengthwise,

Miss Goodwin is very]

WHERE WOMAN RULES.

fhe Howme Should e the Center from
Whiah AN Things Rudinte

The mission of womun Is to make the
whole world homelike, $hile mon
commnndy the axisting ago, it is womnn
who commands the future, nnd there is,
therefore, nothing wore vital than thad
sur Nhemmes shonld besome cenbers of
art and benuty, it to cradle the coming
pge.  Tho fiest definite relatiopship of
homenkind was mother and ehild. The
primitive hman mother followed the
exnmplo of the aulmal mothor In try-
Ingr to presurve the lifoof her offspring,
Her daties were ever at home, looking
after the ohildren ond the comfort of
the family,

But in the course of evolution tho
homne has come to mesn much more
than & mere ploce of shelter. If wo
read evolution backwnrd wo see how
the inventions which linve been made
for the necds of womunn, in her eapacity
as mother of the raee, are being used
to ndminister to the comforts of mans
kind ot lapge. That housekeaping,
under present conditions, in largely
considered n burden, Is due to the mls-
conoeption exlsting ns to the needs of
the houschold,  Ttisn popular fallacy
that nny woman, simply béconse sho is
a woman, I8 Instlnetively gqualified to
look after the home, do the uuukh]g
aud sewing, care for her baby and
meet hier husband with a smile. Thils
is u mistake only too common, snd one
which many learn when too lute. The
husband turns the key in the door of
his worleshop when his day's worle is
done; not so0 the wife. Her lnbor snd
watohifulness nre constaut; besides, she,
too, often tukes upon Herself manifold
duties that should be shured by other
members of the family. Bvery mem-
ber of the home bearsan lmportant and
essontinl relution to the whole, and
none may shirk s duty without en-
dangering  the household  harmony.
Sons no loss than daughters should ba
bronght into close relationship with
the practical duticd and responsibilities
indispensable In home 1ife, while the
daughters shonld not lve to blame an
over-indulgent mother for her mistnken
kindnesses.  All duty and right of obli-
Yration come from good itself and the
idea of order.  The home is the eenter
from which all things radinte.—Boston
Hudget,

TWO DAINTY DOILIES,

One I Intended for the Tellot, the Other
for the Dinlng Room.

The smaller of the two doilies shown
In the cut s some four inches aecross,
and is made of fine butehers' linen, onte
Hneéd in white wash sllk, battonhole
stiteh. It is designed for n poerfumery
bottle, and nothing could be much more
delicate for a tollet table. The deslgn
in bloek and white ean give no idea of
the daintiness of the white silk or fine
linen in such a pansy design.

The other design s nbout six Inchey
in diameter, and s worked in yollow
sille on linen of medium thickness, but~
tonhole stiteh, a8 in the case of the

TWO DAINTY DOILIES,
L3

other doily. It is intended for indis
vidual water glasses, and mny mateh
tho *'tea cloth” that s in use upon the
table, botli In material and in color of

yellow upon the pure white linen is
much daintler than eny black and
white sketch ecan represent, — Rural
New Yorker,

In Pralge of the Onlon.

A medieal suthorlty truthfully sounds
the pralses of onlons. Thoy aro execel-
fent blood purifiers.  Bolled omlons
nsed frequently in o family of children
will ward of many disenses to which
the little ones are subject. As an
externnl application they are sucoess-
fully used in coases of eroup and ear-
ache. They wre good for the complexion,
und a lady whohasa wonderfully clear,
fine complexion attributos it to the lib-
oral use of onfons us food. People
troubled with walcefulness may be ms-
sured o good night's rest often if just
before retiving” they will edt o raw
oeion. When troubled with a hard
cough, If a raw onlon Is caten, tho
phlegm will lopsan almost immediately,
and ean then be easlly expectorated. —
Farm and Fiveside,

ilow to Keep Bread Fresh,

In Swiss and Gesmnan fermhouses,
where the baking takes place once &
fortnight, or certainly at fairly long in-
teryals, such o thing ns unpleasantly
stule bread is almost unknown. It is
put awny in a pecullsr manner, which
tends to preserve s freshness. Sprinkle
flour freely into an empty flour sack
and into this puck the lowves, being
careful to have the top crusts of two
loaves touching, Where they have 1o
e bottom to bottom sprinkle flour be-
tween them, Tie up the sack und hung
it up in nn aiey place, not aguinst a
wallk, bt 50 that it enn swing. The
day before the loaf is wantod take it
out, brush oft the flonr and stand it in
the oellar over night. In this way
bread remalis edible for three or four
weelos

They Came Handy.

Unele (Lo disreputable nephew)—You
heve gob to be no betbar than o common
boggur. Hurdly ndey passes that you
don't come to me mnd borrow money.
Thanle heaven, you nre my only neph-
ew, and I wish Ididn't have yon.

Nephew—I am n better man, uncle,
thamyou are. Bo far from wishing you
dead, 1 wish | had five or six more such
uncles. —Texas SifHngs.

Betrayed Her Experlance.

*What do you think of your engage-
ment rine?"

“You dear, sweet old boy, it's the
handsomest | evor bud—1 menn | like
| it ever so much - Chicugo Timas-Hapy
1!16-
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